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On paine to be found faUe and recreant. 

Both to defend himfelfc, and to approue 
Henry of Hcrcford»Lancaftcr,and Darby, 

To God, his (bueraigne,anc!to him difloyal, 
Coutageoufly, and with a free defire. 

Attending butthc fignall to beginne. 

Mart. Sound trumpets, and fet forth Combatants 
Stay, the king hath thrownehis warder downc. 

King. Let them lay by their helmets, and their fpearej, 
And both returnebacke to their chaires againe: 
Withdraw W'ith vs, and let the trumpets iound. 

While wc teturne thefe dukes, what we dcaec. 

Draw neere and lid: 

What with our counfel wc haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth Ihouidnotbefbild 
With tliatdecre bioud which irhathfodered: 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpe A 
Ofciuil wounds plowd vp with neighbours fword. 

And for wc thinkc the Eagle-winged pride 
OfTkic-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingenuy fet on you 
To wake our pc ace, which in our countries cradle 
Drawes the fwcete infant breath of gentle fleepe, 

W hich fo t-ouzde vp with boiftrous vntundc drumnie 
With hatflirefbunding trumpets dreadful bray, • 

And grating Ihock of wrathful yron armcs» 

Alight from our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

And make vs wa dc c uen in our kinreds bioud. 

Therfore we banifh you our territories: 

You coufin Hereford vpon painc of life » 

Til twice fiuc fummers haue enricht our field . 

Shal not regreete our faire dominions 
But tread the ftrangcr paths of banifhmenr. 

Bui. Your wil be. done; this muft my comfort be, 

T hat Sunne that warracs you here, fhai 1 flhne on 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you here lent 
Shal point on me, and guild my banifhmenr. 

Kwg . Norfolke, for thee rcmaincs a heauier 
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which I with fomc vnwillingncs prcnouncc# 

The file flow hourcs ihall not determinate 

The datclcfle limite of thy deere exile, 

The hopelefle word of neucr to rcturne, 

Breathe I againfhhcc, vpon paine of life. ^ _ 

Morvb. A heauie fcntence, niy mdft fbucraignc Lie 
And all vnlodkf for from your Highrieflc mouth* 

A deerer merit, not fo deepe a maifnc, 

As to be cart forth in the common ayre 

Haue I deferued at your HighnefTe handss 

The language I haue learnt thefe forty ycareV 
MynatiiicEnglifh now Imuftforgo, ^ 

Andnow my tongues vfc is tome noftiorc 
Than an vnflringcd yipll or a harpe, 

Or like a tunning inftrument cafdc vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmony* 

Within my mouth you haueengaold my tongue. 
Doubly portcullift with my teeth and lippes> 

And dull vnfccling barrenignorance 
Is made my Gaoler to attend on me: 

I am too old to fawne vpon a nurfe. 

Too far in y ceres to be a pupil now. 

What is thy fentence but fpccchlelTc death? 

Which robbes my tongue from br cubing natitle breath 
King It Bootes thee not to be compaffionate. 

After our fentence playning comeS too late, 

Mm. Then thus I turne me from my countries light. 

To dwcl in folcmne fhades ofchdlcflc night. 

_ King. Rcturne agaihe arid take an oth with thee. 

Lay on our royal fword yoiit banifht hands, 

Sweate by the duty that y’owe to God 
^ur part therein wc banifh with your fclues,y 

To keepc the oath that we adminiftcr: - 

You neucr fhafl, fb helpc you truth and God, 
wnbracecachothersloueinhanifhmenc ‘ 

Nor neucr lookevpbri each others face,' ' 
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